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had finally succeeded in enveloping him completely. In his
moments of satiety he thought: Til run away from all this
grubby playing ground, from all this filth of mind and body';
but then desire would stir in him again. At Fanny's parties he
was most commonly to be seen leaning against a doorway and
saying nothing. The other guests were as strange to him as the
members of some savage tribe. He wandered among them, a
melancholy Gulliver, the prisoner of an unknown race. The talk
was all of the impending return of Donald Larsen and of Cyrus
Bargues, who was at present dancing in London. He was be-
wildered by the incomprehensible pictures on the walls, and by
the music, which sounded to him like recurrent blows with a
fist. There was no sign of servants, and at supper-tames the guests
helped themselves. Under the influence of drink masks did, to
some extent, fall, but there was always one still clamped to each
face. Had he been able to tear it away what raw wound would
have been revealed? What was this leprosy he could not see
though it stank in his nostrils? At first he felt humiliated when he
heard for the first time the name of some musician who was,
according to Fanny, the most renowned in Efaope, of some
poet, of some collector. He suffered agonies when his was the
only solemn face while all around the company was doubled up
with mirth. . . . But the jokes were all about people he did not
know, and the jargon, with its indirect references and implica-
tions, was like a foreign language to him. This was a world of
which his intelligence had not die freedom. He stood in it like
a blind man at a firework display. He could hear the "Ahl's" of
the crowd, the banging of the rockets, but not a glimmer of
light reached him through the darkness.

These Philistines had begun by laughing at him, as at some
Samson cropped and weaponless. In confidential whispers and at
a safe distance (for he looked a tough customer) they exchanged
pleasantries on the subject of his presence there among them,
But of all this he seemed to be completely unaware, seemed not
even to notice how the,women sniffed round his body. In the